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rivals. Egypt was the next conqueror but in 970 the Fatimide
dynasty was restored to power. In 1174 Salah ed-Din (Saladin)
made it the capital of his Saracenic empire. It was the period of
the Apotheosis of Damascus for it became not only the centre of
Islamic learning, and a city of wealth and luxury, but also a
resplendent capital. Its buildings were unsurpassed, its artistic
development unequalled. But its glory was short lived. Strife
and dissension made it the prey of changing dynasties and it
passed from Sultan to Sultan, by inheritance, by conquest or by
crime. Egypt once again held it for a spell, to give way before
the devastating Tartar invasion of 1260. The city sank to
insignificance and almost ceased to exist when the Emperor
Tamerlane in the XVIth century captured and destroyed it.
From the XVIth century till 1832, Damascus remained in the
hands of the Ottoman Turks, to pass at that later date for a time
to Ibrahim Pasha of Egypt. Of its later history little need be
said. A massacre of Christians in 1860 was marked by the
courageous intervention of Seyid Abd el-Kader, the Moghrabi
chief, on the confines of Algeria, who had so courageously resisted
the French. He saved many Christians but several thousands lost
their lives. The European powers intervened and many of the
prominent guilty were executed, including the Pacha of the
town. To-day the once fanatical Syrians live under the constant
menace of French troops, for, after the abandonment of Syria
and Palestine by the Turks during the War, France was charged
with a mandate over Syria, while Palestine was entrusted to the
charge of England. To-day order seems to have been firmly
introduced though there are still subterranean grumblings.
France's mandate has been arduous and for a time was far from
being a success. This appears to have been due more to the
errors of a man on the spot than to any want of good inten-
tions on the part of the French Government. The introduction
and earlier efforts of the French administration in Syria cannot
be compared with the tact and efficiency of Marechal Lyautey's
great accomplishment in Morocco.
I found Damascus much changed, for many years had passed
since my last visit, and although it is still an attractive Oriental
city, it has lost much of its earlier charm. Many of its improve-
ments—and they undoubtedly are improvements—date from a
progressive regime that a rare intelligent Turkish local adminis-
tration had introduced a little before the Great War. Streets
were widened, a Square laid out and an avenue with a promenade

